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A MARCH TO THE Z0O.

A Procession of Beasts Soon to Move
to the New Park.

WOREK ON THE GROUNDS.

A Trip Through the Inclosed Acres—Bear
Pits Blasted Out of the Cliffs—The Carnivora
House and the Klephanis' Home—Eoads
and Bridges.

- ——

r A VISITOR WHO COMES WITHIN

the realms of the new Zoological Park on
Rock creek these lovely spring days the scene
that spreads out before his eyes is one of bus-
tling sctivity and progress. Bridges are being

built, roads repaired and put in shape anda |
aumber of bandsome and substantial buildings |

are being erected. Even to a casual observer
it is evident that the Zoological Park is be-
ginning to be a live reality and that the
stereotyped phrase “proposed zoological park™
must soon be abandoned for all time.

It seems bard to realize that within such a
trifling distance from the center of the city it
is possible for one to plunge right in among
the beauties of nature in her wildest form, as

oue can do slong the picturesque shores of
Rock creek. vae. IighI:. rock and bird not to
mention, trees, lowers, grass and wild animals
are all there in profusion. Thevare there with
the exception, t is, of the wild animals, and
they are going to be put there some time next
month, providing the weather and the coutracts
ors do the best they can.

What good news this would be to the buffalo,
the elk and bears and the various other apeci-
mens treated of in zoology that have been
eooped up so long in cramped and uncomfort-
able quarters in the rear of the Smithsonian
Institution could they but know thut soon they
are to be taken out toa place that is in every
way fitted to their warious needs by the fair
bhand of nature and the efforts of man. The
buffale may roam aad have all the room he
wants for it The prairie dogs may burrow
sand build a real prairie dog town, instead of
plaring idly over a zinc floor. The raccoons
will bave a genuine 'coon tree that is one of
the biggest in all the park, and even the new
circus clephant will at last find a congenial rest-
ing place to spend his time after wandering
around the country, taking fitful naps in his
canvas home between his peanut and popcorn
banqueta

1ts variety and wonderful adaptability to its
purposes are the two most striking features
about the park. Nature has done so very
much that there is comparatively listle left for
man to do. When it gets the animals there
will not be such another zoological park in the
world The park is there all right now.

THE OLD QUARRY.

The big board fence that has been built up
around it all incloses 167 acres of land lying on
both sides of the creek just beyond the city
limits. Few people who have mot been out
since the limits of thomom definitely

decided npon have any w near and ac-
cessible it . The entrance on the old quarry
road is within less than eight minutes’ easy
drive of the bead of 16th street and when the
d“' Connecticut a:nna line inoomplelthe;! it will

TOp passengers ost inside one of gates,
Fo?thou who go out 14th street the route lies
along Columbia road, then into the Quarry
road, the first that bears directly down the hill
into the valley of the creck.

On one of pleasant mornings this week a
Braz reporter took a trip out to the park to see
what the chances were for an u:( Epring
opening with the animals at & special attrac-
tion. chances are first rate. The inclem-
€nt weather earlier in the season seriously in-
terfered with the work apon the buildings and
the roads, but the continued stretch of fine
weather for several weeks past has brought a
change in all this, and now everything is in
a very forward state. The remainder of the
party that day consisted of Mr. A. B. Baler,
the property clerk of the park, Mr. W. H.
Blackburne, the bend keeper of the animals,
and Mr. Richard Sweeny, the accomplished
driver, whose special subject in the zociogical
line is the horso in all his attributes, but more

inlly in his capacity as a dranght animal
ding down the hill into the creek valley
the boundary line of the park is crossed a sbort
distance before one reaches the old Quarry
road bridge.
THE FIRST YIEW OF THE PARK.

From this point the view is one of decided
beauty and gives a capital first impression of
the park as a whole. The general effect is some-
thing like that of an amphitheater. The creek
bearing off 1o the left in the immediate fore-
ground sweeps aroand in almost & semi-circle,
snd may be seen for a considerable distance,
the left bank rising abruptly into a steep nnd
densely wooded hill, while on the right, iu fromt
of the entrance, there is a quite a level stretch
of meadow land. Bevond this is a wooded
elevation running on up the ereek.and right cut
on this point of land, not a furiong beyond the

may be seen the stately stone structure
thatis to be used as n carnivora house. This
s :.y“‘.rpmhin. completion and will
so0n ¥ for the accommodation of sum-
mer boarders. These will probably decide to
continue their siay indefinitely, for they will
find it exceedingly difficult to get away.

A NEW BRIDGE.

The familiar old wooden bridge by which the
road crosses the creek will very soon be super-
seded by a more elaborate one that is now
being built & rod or two up stream. The big
stone plers are slready in pﬂce and last week
bids were opened for the work om the super-
Structure, which will be rapidly p 0o
eompletion.

The first point of interest for the practical
student of natural history will probably be the
bear pite. These are three in number and are

uh&.mroe:iblnlmlholeﬂmdb.-
the er

bear pits and could not be better if it
made to order. It ia the site of an old quarry

stantial and quite capacious apartments. The
middle cne of the three is somewhat above the
level of the ground, being reached by a short
and rocky path. This from a bear's point of
view wonld probably be considered most
desirable o?thil row of apartments. Into
these Mr. Bruin may retire from the heat of the
day or the rain and snow of winter and medi-
tate at his ease npon the comforts of life under
a svstem of protection and supervision. Hiber-
nation ought under these circumstances to be-
come a positive delight. Who would not be s
bear with all the comforts a bear could ask for,
and with none of the ills that flesh is heir to?

ROCKY MOTUNTAIN SHEEP AND DEER.

A little farther down, where the rocky face of
the hill is not quite so precipitous, there is &
point that would seem to be especially adapted
for the mountain sheep, and this may possibly
be placed at their disposal. It is at no great
distance from the water, and, in fact, it seems
evervwhere as though e creekiruns just about
where it is wanted. The big piece of low land
that is surrounded by the bend in the creek
bas been leveled, dressed with fertilizers and
sown in so that a stretech of green sward
wiil not be lacking in the landscape. The deer
yards are to be placed farther up the stream.

ere will be two of theso at first, and they are
to be rcomy and will take in just the sort of
ground the deer likes best. Already the collec-
tion includes a number of the cervidal and two
more will be added to the herd next week, for
on Monday Mr. Biackburne is going up the Poto-
mae to Woodmont to get a ﬁnarir of Virginia
deer that bave been presented by Mr. Evana.
It is hopegl, too, that before long two or more
specimens of the fleet-footed antelope of the
plains will take their first drink of the waters
of Rock creek. When they have taken their
first drink they will have to stay and take many
another, for a fence will be put up around them
80 high that it will be impossible for them to
come down into town to geta drink of any-
thing else. Mr. Beker recently had a letter
from a man in the west who has made a num-
ber of additions to the collection stating that
he thonght he wonld be able to accommodate
them with some antelope. It is more than
probable that the offer be accepted, for an-
telope are not as common as railroad accidents
nowadays.

A PRAIRIE DOG CITY.

On some specially favored spot on this low
ground will be laid off a suburban town wherein
subterranean homes will be dug by the citizens

themselves, who will live with more comfort
and convenience than they have ever known
when confined within the more restricted lim-
its of the city. Did yon ever see a community
of prairie dogs at home? Well it's just about
as interesting and curions a set of beings as
one often meets with and if you have seen the
litfle band playing merrily away in their
little wire ¢
lection it will pay you to go outa few weeks
bence to see how much merrier and spright-
lier they are as they sit basking in the sun
above their funny little holes in the ground,
gritmi_nTl

very sig
by a wire fence, to keep the rabble out. This
fence will need have a fonndation, running far
down into the ground, to kuﬂ those
ish, nosed little doggies fro

ing their way out into the cold, eruel world
and losing themselves from view.

THE PERSISTENT PECCARIES.

The collcction already embraces four more
animals of the ‘“‘rooter” class whose femce will
have to be well planted to keep them from
nosing around too much. These are i
wild i of the southwest, that are about the
most vicious and most dangerous animals a
man oan ever encounter. Running in bi
droves, if they ever gota man treed they w
wait patiently at the foot for days until hLe
drops out, and then he is lucky if as much as a
button or teoth filling is left for purposes of
identification. No funeral services are ever

for. There are old hunters who say
they would rather meet & panther or a grizzly
any day than a drove of hungry peccaries.
The four in the collection are considerably
smaller than an ordinary domestic pig and con-
siderably less ferocioua, but if it ever comes to
a fight to a finish between a peccary and the
best of fighting bulidoge itis a good plan to
Iay all odds in favor of the rooter.
OTHER WILD BEASTS.

The collection that has already been brought
together, soon to be taken out to the park, is
by no means a small one and is a very promis-
ing beginuing to say the least. It is especially
Tic ins:nimlll that belong to North America.
Among the most recent acquisitions are a iine
big panther and a pretty but treacherous little
ocelot from South America. The task of re-
moving this good-sized nucleus of a menagerie
to its new guarters will be no slight one, and
will be attended with considerabie interest
for those who are not called upon to take an ac-
tive part in it.

THE CARXIVORA FOUSE.

By far the larger part of the collection will
find its way directly into the carnivora house
at the park. This is by long odds the largest
building now being erected, and is likely to re-
main, for a long time to come at least, themost
important structure in the park. As a resnlt
the site that has been chosen for it is sbont
the finest in the inclosure. The house is of
rough-hewn stone and is graceful as well as

XEW BRIDGE SITE.

€ in style. Itstands well out on the
point of lnnd that overlooks the valley s few

back from the msein road. It is repidly
approaching completion aud as there is not
much to be done in the way of plastering and
interior decorations & few weeks more of such
work as the last few weeks have seen shonld
zut. it in condition for oconpancy. The house
much longer than it is wide and for the most
S.rt has but one story, with a d cellar un-
er all. The interior arrangement is rather a
simple one. consisting of a corrider down the
center, with the cages on both sidesof itas well
as both outside and inside. Inside the build-
ing the dividing bars between the cages rum
back to the wall, which in turnis picrced by
:I:.:n.inp leading into the ontdoor »o
t the animals may come in and out as their
fancy dictates. This is in accordance with the
general policy of giving all the animals as
much sunlight and outdoor life as is i«:f-lbla
and in keeping with their bhabits of life and
their previous condition of servitude. Thus
the lions and tigers may wander at will into

rlemglh of time in building. There isa large

force of men at work all the time and each sun
that sets at the close of a pleasant day seesa
good deal accomplished since it rose in the
morning.

THE "COON TRER

On the right of the road a short distance
farther into the woods stands & huge tulip
free that is designed as & home for the coon
family. A considerable yard will be inclosed
around the foot of it and here as well as in the
branches of the great tree they may frolic
and play or conduct themselves in any cther
manner that may be more pleasing to the rac-
coon taste. If the small boy in his admiration
for a free circus becomes too aggravating they
may tuek their little 'coons into their vest

ockets and find rest and solitude higher up in
Eho shadow of their family mansion.

AT WOREK ON THE ELEPHANT HOTSE.

e down in the Bmithsonian col- |
, anxious to finish the job as quickly as they

| truth, for they were building a home for the
sancily at you or dodging from the
t of you. The town is to be surrounded |

| brought out to the Zoo. He was then ex-

fool- |
m burrow- |

The sound of many hammers pounding awsy
in the depths of the pine woods on the day Tz
SrtaB man visited the park showed that carpen-
ters were at work there as though they were

could. And such was the state of the case, in

new circus elephant, the most recent addition
to the list and the first of all the animals to be

pected on the following day, and when his
erstwhile owners and keepers shounld have
folded their tents like the Arabs and got out of
town with more or less silence it was but right
and ?ropar that his paechydermatous majesty
should bave a roof above his head and a floor
beneath his fect. It was but natural that he
should be very lonesome at best, separated
from the herd and alone, and the least that
could be done was to make him comfortable.
But whether it be built in a hurry or at
leisure an elephant house must be large and it
must be strong, and this house, though 'buils
for early occupancy, was built as & permanent
dwelling. It must also be s for all
the rafters and sapports have to ous
of reach of the el:phlnfs Eﬂhunnla trank,
lest, like a second Samson, he pull the walls
down upon hie very head. The elephant house
ie an octagonal building and when finished and
all the trimmings are on will have semething
the effect of an oriental pagoda. There is noth-
ing ﬂimlz or triling about it, however. It
wouldn't do with a three or four-ton elephant
as an occupant. The foundation stones are
granite blocks placed on end and buried for a
diatance of eight feet under the earth. On top
of these were placed cross beams of unusual
width and strength and there in turn were
covered with extra thick plank fastened
down with ten-penny spikes. One of the Leavy
granite supports was arranged so that one of
the huge beast's feet might be chained down
close to mother earth, and other arrangements
were also made for securing him in case he
might become obstreperous. Beveral bales of
hay were ordered, and everything was done
that could be done in advance to make the ex-
peanut and candy favorite comfortable and
allay his pangs of homesickness.

THE RUFFALO HOUSE. *
Half hidden away under the trees and some-
what back from the road stands s roomy
rustic building that will soon give roof and
shelter to the buffalo and elk in the zoo’s col-
lection. The building is finished off in the nat~

ural logs and is a particularly pleasing
structure, well fitted to its uses and in harmony
with its surroundings. It was designed by Mr.
Pierce, the Boston architect, who the
big animal house: but both these buildings
were erected under the supervision and advice
of Mr. Vietor Mindeleff, the local architect,
who has done considerable elever work in con-
nection with the new park.

The buffalo house siands well up on the sum-
mit of the hill in a spot that would command
a fine view of the creek valley were it not so
densely covered with trees. Itis a filne loca-

tion for a buifalo yard, for it can be fenced in
in such a way that the animals may have the
run of the hillside down to the water and in-

the ordinary pickets or barbed wire. These
rods can be screwed upmt,nmmtm
will really be almost as as a stone wall.
The management of the new zoo have been
nnmﬂaiﬂm&hmﬁ;ﬂcmm‘ of
Mr. W. H. Blackburne as the head animal
keeper. Mr. Mbmohuhndslun;l;::
or

past ten years he was connected with Barnum's
circus asan animal trainer and has handled
many an t and lion. What he does not
know about the business cannot be learzed in
nine years. ‘ﬂt golu‘l winter he was in
London with um's circus and in connec-
tion with the show business has traveled widely
and seen much. He talks interestingly about
his travelsand experiences, but in conversation
with THE STAR man he said that he had never
seen a place so magnificently adapted for a zoo
as the park on Hock cree e European
capitals, he said, have nothing that can com-
with it in point of matural advan
that is needed is money and a little time to

nuklin! it the finest zoological park in the
wor

The management of the park is vested in the
board of regents of the Smithsonian, though of
course its secretary, Prof. 8. P. Langley, is the
real head. The acting manager of the park is
Dr. Frank Baker, who is well known as a scien-
tist. He has contributed largely to biological
knowledge. In addition to his experience as a
naturalist he possesses much executive akill,
which has been of ial value in connection
with the work of lnhig the park. Dr.
Baker's assistans is Mr. A. B. Baker, who has
the title of property clerk. The two m:n
though having the same name, are not rela
to each other.

CAREIE BROWN'S MURDERER,

Inspector Byrnes Tells More About the
Case—The Woman's Body Claimed.

The fact that Inspector Byrnes believes that
he has the murderer of Carrie Brown of New
York was announced in Thursday's STar and
the chain of evidence against *“Frenchy No 1,"
or Frank SBherlock, was described:

‘Now, as to the man who went to the room
with Bhakespeare,”” the inspector continued;
‘““we arrested ‘Frenchy Ne.2,’ about whom there
had been #0 much talk, on Sunday morning.
We found that he had spent the night of the

murder at a place four and a half miles away
from the scene of the murder. The people he
was living with convinced us that it would have
been impossible for him to have been away
from the house two hours that night without
their knowledge, and we are satisfied that it
would have en him that much time to go
from where he was to the scene of the murder
and return. We simply let ‘Frenchy No.' 2 go.
The man who wen the room with Shakes-
re left the hotel an hour later. There is
is to be said of him: If he is an honest man
he will naturally not come forward and mc-
knowledge the fact that he went to the hotel
:itihL the woman. He would be ashamed to
o

“Now we come to the knife with which the
murder was committed. We cannot trace the
knife to 'French;‘ or any oneelse. Itisa very
common sort of knife, and such as might be
ueed on banana ships. It isso common and
cheap that there is really no way of tracing it.
It is such a knife as might have been used
about a kitchen to peel potatoes with. No man
who had premedita murder would have
taken that e with him to commit the deed.
We are now working to try and trace the knife
to ‘Frenchy.' That is why the inquest was ad-
journed today to give us time."

The prisoner, who gave the name of Geo.
Frank, was arraigned before Judge Martine
yesterday upon the sworn information of the
district nttoruemat be, Mr. Nicoll, charged
Frank with the killing of Carrie Brown, other-
wise called *‘Shakespeare.” The hearing was
postponed until the conclusion of the inguest.

The body of the murdered woman was
claimed by Mrs. Emma Allen, her daughter,
who lives in Salem, and by her order it was
sent to her home to receive decent burial

THE INSPECTOR'S PROCESSES DESORIBED.
A New York special says in regard to In-
spector Byrnes' success in eatching the mur-
derer: The inspector has felt more keenly than
he ever has the necessity which has been upon
him for a week to make good his frequent
declaration that erime of ‘‘Jack-the-Ripper”
sort could not be committed in New York and
the assassin escape, and it now seems that the
v man whom the inspector first suspected

the first one to be arrested is the murderer.
The story which the inspector tells, and with
much dramatic power, of the detective pro-
cesges which led up to the arrest of the man
sounds like a story of the French masters of
detectivefiction. The inspector tellsit in a sort
of monologue; it is a ghastly and yctjnphio
tion. He summoned a number of news-
c men and told it to them and repeated it

several of the clty :
from his narration as would have gz::
from a theatre where a Tﬁ alﬁor had .

riraying a great crime. pector isa
?;od of an actor himself; you can almost
see the blood stains, the track, the murderer,
his manner of deliveri his blows and his
weaving of a net of ood as he tries to ex-

lain away the suspicions which have led the
&heﬁm to arrest him.
HOW HE REASONED IT OUT.

The inspector’s processes are as methodical
as are the rules of logic, and he applied them
in this cawe so that the demonstration which he

made in his own mind led him to discard all
other theories and to fix upon a single ome as
the motive for the crime.

His earliest investigations satisfied him that
the i 3 between this murder and those
of the Whi pel district in London is purel
accidental. Therefore the theory of homiei
mania had to be discarded. Next, the inspector
did not for a moment believe it possible that
any of the brutes who oonsort in that vicinity
could be overcome by the passion of jealousy.
Jealousy implies some sort of Trd, and these
miserable creatures have no other regard for
one another except that which is born of their
desire for money. Therefore the tor
made up his mind that robbery was the motive,
and if that was so the wretch who bad been con-
sorting with ‘‘Shake " would hardly have
committed the murder. She had no money
when he met her, but she had such money as
bhe gave her when he left her, and no money
was found when the body was discovered.

Proceeding along this line of reasoning, the
inspector suspec that some one might have
entered the room and either demanded the
money she had Jmt received or attempted to
rob her of it, and out of this passion came the
murder. This theory led the inspector to in-

uire who occnpij'acl other rooms, and he found
&.nt the man “Frenchy,” who had consorted
with these women for years, one across the
hall on the night of the murder. Investigation
showed the marks of blood; the man who ocoun-
pied that room had stained its walls and bed
elothing with bloody fingers.

Then the inspector, having this man in
oustody, caused the particles of dirt beneath
his finger nails to be removed and mupclu of
human blood were found there. to the

inspector is the most convine evidence
against the man. Moreover, the rable fel-
low lied about himself, which to & detective

like Byrnes always increases wvastly the sus-
picion of guilt. refore he believes he has
got the man, and has already made out a
sufficient case against him to bring him to

A Belentific tiom.

There arrived here Wednesday the joint
scientific exploration expedition which started
from Baltimore last Thursday for a preliminary
study of the agricultural resources, geology,
&c., of southern Maryland. The party con-
sisted of representatives from the Maryland
Agricultural CouenhUnl:ited States geological

survey, Johus Hop! University and the
bureau of ethnology.
Agricultural studies were in ol of Major
N5 Erant St Trues
nusis n Witne SamMe
institution. Tha?nited Btates A sur-
vey was represented by Prof. N. H. Darton,
eologist, and Messrs. Harris and paleon-
h ."lhhn?lln' Willinmas, ptrofmlor of
atJo opkins University, together
Soth & paher of b8 students, and Prof. W.

Tour Girls Burned to Death,
A small one-story fireworks factory in the
rear of 902 Union avenue, New York, was the
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HOIST WITH QIS OWN PETARD.

A STORY OF THE OIL COUNTRIES

WERITTEN FOR THE EVENING STAR BY
ANNIE ASHMORE

113 | WHAT WAS THAT™
“ 's hear aaything, what was't
like?"

“Like’st something scuflling along the boards
outside. I'm going to see.” And Tim Kinnard,
s tall, dark young fellow, roughly clad in
pioneer garb and wearing a formidable knife
stuck in his belt, picked up his rifle from the
corner near by and strode into the thick dark-
ness of the moonless summer night.

Ned Vance, his “‘pard,” and a good-loeking,
frank faced youth, similarly attired, never
turned his head, but continued to watch the
revolutions of an iron rod which passed up
through a twelve-inch hole in the floor to the
plank ceiling, & stout cable extending from the
rod to a huge windlass near by. The strange
interior was lit by the glowing embers of a
furnace fire, aided by a smoky lamp which
hung from a hook in the board wall.  Strange
forms of machinery loomed outof the semi-
darkness.

Outside a virgin forest spread around the
shanty for miles. The ers had not seen a
buman face beside their own for amonth
Day and night they had toiled and watched and
waited for the reward which, if it came at all,
must come as a dazzling success, which would
make their sufferings seem a mere trifle.
And if it did not come they wers ruined ent-

t

ﬂﬁn summer Tim Kinnard, a farmer’s
son, had drifted down here on a hunting expe-
dition after moose. One het day he steoped
to drink from a forest pool, and saw a greasy
scam floating on it. ‘‘Petroleum, as sure'sa
E:n!“ch he. and back home as fast as

could travel—let his particular friend and
lifelong chum, Ned Vance, into the secret,
and they went into partnership om the spot.
Both were their own masters, ewning a few
run down acres of farm land and the ancient
lmi.ldlngl on them. They sold all they pos-
sessed; Ned bade good-bye to his amister, a
lovely little girl of eighteen, who was valiantly
lu]iro herself as a district school teacher
to lighten his burden; secured the costly outfit
necessary to their enterprise, and vm t.Pliet.l_y
bought and settled down upon a small lot in the
heart of the pine woods where Tim had stooped
to drink the oily water.

With the help of some of the apathetic
dwellers in the woods they got their derrick
built and the machinery set up, and hers ever
since they had toiled, patiently boring for the
precious fluid and gusrding their doings from

mature discovery would ruin their market
and make nllu&eir hb:)hr in vain. L.l:i:'%h:‘:i.
greedy culator, with money at &
" t'ptl:n there was oil to bad for the
bo ni in the pine woods of Venango, and his
derricks would rise like magio on every side of
their bumbie pioneer, his army of men would
find in & day what it might cost them months
to find, and his oil would glut the market be-
fore they had seen the sparkle of theirs.

Hitherto no ene had molested them, but now
that certain indieations were rousing their
hopes to fever pitch their anxiety increased
in direct ratio, and every sough of the summer
wind through the trces or creak of the plank-
ing which formed their shanty paut them on
the alert.

Tim re-entered after afew minutes’ scont-

ing and closed the door. “Twa'ntanything,
unless it might be the old hemlock brushic
agin’ the buildin’,” said he, in his soft, pleasant
drawl. And returning his rifie to its corner he
seated himself on a rude bench and
rmimed his patient waiting for the oil to show
itself.
Ned Vance paid no heed. Round whirled the
rod, the engine throbbed, and the machinery
clanked its monotonous measure, familiar
noises all, but Ned was listening to & new note
in the rough harmony, a sound which brought
the blood to his cheek and the fire to his eye.

“I tell ye what, Ned,"” remarked Tim by and
by, as be thoughtfully filled his pipe, “if we
ever strike it, Nella’ it off a born

princess, God bless her!” Ned started at the
::i.lmo and tur:;;l h‘i: head todllisun. “I some-

mes pictur’ myself, rigged outin
silks l:d jewels, may be drivin’ her own little
carriage, an’ the snug little home we'd build
for her, pillars in front, an' verandys for
honeysuckle an' sich like. Ye mind how fond

ﬁqm*hdﬁnﬂ Oh, 1 bet ye Hlllldn'tﬂh‘a“

to toagh it round no more after we strike
Arpsrently Ned had forgotten the object of
his interest of & minute since, for he was star-
in, blankly at his partnec.
‘Why, Tim,"” exclaimed he, ‘‘do you mean
fo say that you're sweet on my sister Nella?"
"Didn"l! ynnl k;“t'ri t::h old fellow?"" u:cutar
ueried Tim, indus pac pe
guita foll. “T've always :{.qﬁ m:rlxl of
Nella. ?It dw;- only that I! Was 80 :ot:foinrudod
oor or I evlgokou ong ; bu we
geall do make a big th.lgz out of this—""
*“Iim, did ye ever hear tell of & chap called
Joel Harriman?” interrupted Ned, in a low

voice.
“Joel H. that skunk?” retorted Tim,
looking up.with an instant darkening of the

handsome face. *‘Yes, I have—to my sorrow.
What about that pious gentleman?™
Ned seemed to some difficulty in speak-

ing, but after a curious psuse he stammered
out:

*‘How long have you known him?”

““About a couple of years back I was over to
Clairville to my uncle’s, yon mind? Well, Joel
Harriman was a reg’lar bigbug there; kept
store and did a stunnin’ business, to all appear-
ance. Btylish looking beggar, with = tongue
like ile.” Ned groaned. *‘One day Mr. Harri-
man turns up missin', and then the cat was out
of the bag. He'd been workin' his smooth
tongue for all it was worth; had borrowed
money from man, woman and child, me
amo 'em—Lor’, 'twas & sight to see us
crowdin' round his empty store—yes, even to
the poor little schoolmarm. If themongrel cur
hadu't blarneyed her bit of savin's out of her
to invest it, forsooth, an’ then skipped with
the plunder to swell around as & moneyed man
somewheres else! Thunder! If I only had the
chance wouldn’t I pay him out, if it was only
for what he done to_the poor little teacher.
Whanlmher:gl thought of Nella. What
if it had been Nella?"

“Tim, have mercy.!” burst from his partner
in a choking voice, and he looked up to behold
Ned Vance looking and haggard and
writhing with grief. could only look his
anxiety. From the -:ansm of subjectea
hideous suggestion flashed into his mind. Bold
heart though he was he dared not put the
question in words. “Oh, Tim, if I'd only
known about you!" cried Ned. “Then when
he came carneyin' round me an'scarin’ me
about leavin' her unprotected—""

“‘Speak it out, Ned, quick!” said 'lmupﬂnp
to his feet, while pipe, tobacco pocket

il prersd o e oo anhhdt ™ 7

“ L] over, an’
never mistrusted about by
arry him,” ed.

Never word said Tim Kinnard, but a blight
seemed to fall on him. The

which was on the brink, ei success or a
ruinous failure, had f tten it; both hearts
were of grief over fate which threat-
ened the dearest sister, the sweetest love ever
brother or lover had.

The engine throbbed, the
and the new sound grew louder and yet louder,
a sharp metallic cchk,
culminated in the strong uprush d:ni:}p

oned flood, and the heavy patte
descending luidon‘l.hmretﬂn
Both men raised pale and dazed

once Kinnard the door and &
ou”n-ts:i:onﬁ to %nmmitotthednh
rick, from wi
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all the world with jealous care, since a pre- | off

and | streets, public buildings

got skeered,” the mulatto, and he
raised his shaggy arm to pull down the brim of
weish which gleamed o the laerp NeRe Tt

w in t
uttered a shout. .

““Grab him—he's white!™ But the disgunised
man was too quick for Kinnard. He leaped off
like a cat and vanished in the thick darkness.
Kinnard was after him as & , stumbli

. hh the shan ;houur,u:dm
chance, he sent his 'e shooting town

sound abead, and a muffled ery told that
his aim had been true. The spy was weunded.
For all that he kept on, his pace sccelerated if
anything by his wound and succeeded in
shaking off his pursuers in the end. Next

morning mund his trail; be had been
bleeding p , ¥et had rotained strength to
himself t highway, where no

to neares
deubt he had & team in waiting to carry him to
& safe asylum.

The partners knew their danger if he should
happen to be some rascally oil broker's scout;
he would forward the news that there was a
new well flowing, and that the broker would
make his fortune on the oil exchange at ibeir
expenss. They te to a friend of their
own on 'change and thus saved the field, for by
the time the wounded spy was able to forward
his news it was an old story, worth nothing te

his employer.
ed also hhilol.!rhr Nella to

have nothing more to .
ise or no promise, but i
mufuhimtophri.;:.ﬂod. And then the part-

gk
g

It was six months afterward and the ground
was covered with snow and Nella Vance was
on her way to Yenango to her brother to be his
housekee in the pretty new house built by

&-not Vance & Kinnard.

':r.r l:‘dl:l‘r 'gomoy. but she had ._i-m a
tts' tive eigh
the well-made r&?ﬂﬂcmw Ui
ht as the crow flies through the intermin-
ock forest from the railway station to

the new city of Venango.

Nella was not the only passenger. There
mi:c“‘ and elderly men ero to the
new ca in search of wealth, and a wife or
twe like herself to join dear ones
already there, with homes to welcome them
to. And Nells did not find the drive irksome,
since the bulk of the conversation between rough
old Driver Botts and his passengers was about
Yance & Kinnard, the plucky pioneers of
Venango, who had made such good use of their
luck and raised a thriving town in the heart of
the wilderness, with hotels, machine shops, a
.thuur—n.ud churches for “‘them as wanted
em’"—all in the of six montha.

_“An' now thar's dozens an’ dozens of der-
ricks round, besides Kinnard & Vance's,” quoth
old Botts, glorif, the new city. *“‘An' noo
companies buyin’' in every day; but Vance's
beats 'em all, as they desarves it shounld. Yit
they eome pooty nigh to losin’ it all, fust goin’
, hadn't & been fer thar own pluck in wingin’
the skunk that stole their socret, an’ then git-
tin' in ahead.” And he told the story of the
disgnised man. Nella listened with beating
heart, for she had never of him before.

“And they never discovered the spy?” im-
quired a passenger.

“Not &u.im. an’ all the better for " re-
turned old fellow, significantly. “It did
come out that s chap was picked up on the
road the night Vance's struck ‘ile, about four
miles away, an’ he was blcedin’ like a stuck pig
from a catin the neck that he wouldn't give
no sensible account of. He was toted as fur's
the station, an’ ‘cl'ar'd out for parts unbe-
known.”

_The end of Botst' story brought the stage in
sight of & roughly put up eabin close to the
road and surrounded by a number of poles
standing at all angles compatible with standing
atall; at night these carried blazing torches
which illuminated the forest recesses and the
roadway for s long way. A sort of stage was
built out in front of the cabin, encroaching on
the roadway, and on this staging a number of
red faced men, reeking with crude petroleum,
were drinking some kind of lignor out of pint
bottles. A big signboard over the door bore
the legend—*‘Bottiing Works.”

“I've got to stop a bit here to see a man,”
mid Botts solemnly. A passenger asked where
the ““works’ were, as no buildi was visible
save the cabin. “Ho! ho! Them's the works.”
said the old driver, indicating the drinkers.
“Ain't they bottlin’ the rum as fast as they
kin? Yes, sir; that's the way we dodge the
liquor law here. Nobody kin say that drinkin’
goes on in Turpin’s, for that thers platform’s
on the road limit. Nor yet he don’t sell liquor
bz.the glass; he sells it by the bottle, so
chaps ' acoordin’ to

em
is drinkin law. Iadics
bad bes: step inside and thaw ou: My busi-

ness won't tak: l:,:ﬁ' but th;i‘u find it shivery
settin® outdide,™ he halted his team in front
of the “bottling works” and coolly joined the
“workmen" of the establishment on the
lh‘il’lm

The ladies were all the more inclined to obey
hie suggestion that they found themselves the
objects of close scrutiny on the part of the rum
drinkers and they thankfully followed the
beckoning of the stout mistress of the cabin,
who appeared ata side doorway to lead them in.
They gathered round the large fire which filled
the chimney, lay hlnghmd chattering with each
other, all but N who was longing for a little
gm‘ok Now mt b.o?‘n was mlring tnh;daud of

er journey to feel stra ex-
ci and yet her heart ached, too. v

“Am I right in coming where I shall see ]iloar
Tim every day of my life?” she questioned her-
self asshe stood by the tiny window lookiyg
absently at the trodden snow outside. *‘0 dear,
if Ned only let me alone, I'd never have

romised Joel. I never liked him, and though

ed has ¢ his mind, he hasn'tand won t,
he declares, say what I will. Bince Ned got
rich he's ever eo much keener for the marriage.
No doubt Nella Vance is more desirable with a
lot of money than without any. O Tim! O
Tim!" and two big tears slowly rolled down
her cheek and fell unheeded on her furs.

A jolly burst of langhter came from the men
outside, and a rough voice roared:

“] guess Vance & Kinnard's kin stand out
agic all the threats that rum suckera kin fling
at "em, an' yer crank had better look to him-
self, for thei‘u square men an' hev plenty
friends round.”

“This might hev been a crank,” said
a soberer voice, ““but I tell ye he meant what
he said. He'd !m taken enough to set him
talkin' eut what he had at heart. An’ they's
always ﬂentj chances to get even where they's
oil works.”

“That's 80,” chimed in the other man. “Wells
hov been torpedoed inter blue blazes, for spite,
afore Vance's.”

cars proved the vitality of the oil city, while
the extensive clearings around it, which had
promised

the forest toa well
for ite rapid growth.
4 Q¥4 L i Kizmard's pol thie etring sown
. o er, t
Vance & Kinnard admiring frien

a
.h'":lluo.l)lnl Has Vance concluded to hev

"Hehu.:. The company's sendin' over &
man tonight.”

When oil wells begin to fail in the
owners have recourse to explosives te the
flow afresh. A certain com used to hold
%"ﬂ.ﬁ. 13 employe to the

ion, n‘m an use

t to.
P onighi, 1s 12 soptinued. the
fellow’s likely on the
want him to take a look at my well
mhl-uh. And I
5 l!-dnul be
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as if she had wings to her feet.
The torpedo man had a
in comparison with her
ground was exceedingly rough and treacher-
ous, besides bristling with stumps left to rot,
#0 that the girl was almost exhausted by the
time she had reached the road on the opposite
side, with only a few seconds to spare. The

o man came up, muffied up to the eves
as before, with his head drawn to one side, but
his eyes met Nella's full stare. Rhe threw up
her hands and burst intoa h

pushing back her veil to show her lovely, agi-
.tall::d.ho.. “Stop, Joel! It's I, Nelial" cried

He gave » savage cut to his borss, which
bounded om, snorting with pain, and he never
looked back. *“Am I going mad?!" shivered
Nella. “What in name does it
mean? That was Joel Harriman—it was—I'd
know his eves in spite of a hundred GTIll-l-
But his neck? True, I haven't seen him for six
months, not since Ned struck oil. He always
wrote instead of coming. Yes, it was Joel, and
Oh ! what does it

within hailing distance, and the man was about
fifty feet from her on the one side and the two
partners on the other.

He looked back over his shoulder at ber, and
although his fine horse was running at full
speed already he gave him yet another brutal
cut with his whip. Another bound of the tor-
tured animal, & violent jolt of the sleigh st his
heels and up shot & dazzling flame—man
horse and eleigh were all enveloped in it—and
Nella knew no more. The shock had merci-
fully thrown her to the ground, stunned.

When she opened her eyes she was lm on
the sofa in Ned's preity parlor, ly
;ill;ched by hert}:mlhcr close s;“lnind and by

ata ul distance. ooked
and lhoc;:l.pec s

“My precious girl, to think that this should
be your welcome home,” said Ned, kissing her
tenderly. “And how did you drop down here
on your feet, anyhow?"

“Is he—is he—" shuddered Nella, and could
not finish the sentence.

“Yes, Nella, stone dead,” returned Ned,
sadly. “But what ever possessed him to drive
like that.”

“It was Joel Harriman,” eried Nella, burst-
ing into nervous tears. “It was, indeed; I met
bis eyes and he knew me.” And she gold her
little story as clearly as she could.

The tners heard in consternation.

“Itall fits in uncommonly complete,” said
Tim aside. *“Come, let's see what the boys hev
picked up."” And when Ned had shown hus
poor little frightened sister her own dainty bed
room and made her promise to lie down and
recover her strength aud spirits by a nap, the
pair went out to the shed, where some of the
workmen had laid out the poor remains of
the torpedo man under a sheet and such arti-
cles as they conld find on a bench. From
among these Tim selected a charred memoran-
dum book, and sure emough the name they
found om its first page was Joel Harriman's.
Further on came a rude diagram of the ground
plan of & well and its premises, which they in-
stantly recognized as their own, and under-
neath was the first draft of a letter completing
the description and the address of an oil broker
in Chicago. :

*1 guess Nella's right.” muttered Ned, shak-
ing his bead. *“This wouldn't fit the well now,
though it would have to a dot the night we
struck it. Joel Harriman was the spy dis-
guised ar a darkey and he thonght to our
secret and ruin us. We were too many for him
then; so this was to hev been his revenge. That
lump of smash is his wateh. Here's his initials
inside the case and this here charm ['ve seen

in on his chain a thousand times.”

“I wonder why he hated us,™ said Tim.

“I guess he was jealous of rou, Tim, an' after
he’'d heerd ye tell that story about him he knew
we'd never let him hev N o

“Well, well, wretch, be's got his re-
ward,"” sighed Tim, and when they returned to
the pretty lor to find Nella bewi
dressad in soft silks Tim bed
for her and determined to throw de-
pression which did so little honor to her home
coming, not to of the great deliverance
of the two she held so dear, them
that he, too, was to have his reward—the
sweetest, most satisfying reward earth could
bave given him.

“You mustn't i_rhu about this, Nella, for he
ain’t worth it,” Tim had ventured to sayina
timid aside, while Ned was bustling about some-
thing in the other end of the room.

“I can't grieve, Tim, for he died in
tempt to murder yon," said she, looking at him
with her heart in her eves.

“An’ you never really cared for him?" whis-

Tim, with eloguent response in his.
“At his best, even when I believed him Ned's
friend and helper, he told me he was lend-
ing him capital for this venture, when all his
partin it was to try to sell his knowledge of
it—even then I knew that it would kill me to

mnl: himli:. why did ye promise him, then?”
“Oh, Nel ¥ o

“Because Ned wanted me to, and you—"
she checked the involuntary admission and
averted ber blushing face.

“And I was such a coward that I dared not
speak a word for myself,”” he burst out, sei
her little hand between his own and fond-
ling it tenderly, and her shy, sweet eyes were
fascinated toward his dark glowing o and
a strunge glance passed between them, m just
{.honNsd turned around and caught the tab-
eau.

(Thank heaven! that's all right ot last,”

Written for The Evening Star.
Genesia,
Though of Plato and Pythagoras
They'd never heard a word,
And Bacon, Hegel and Descartes
Were names they'd never heard;
‘While Darwin, Huxley, Flake and Comte
And Spencer, above all,
Were men whose minds could not be grasped
By those 8o young and small,
Two juvenile philosophers,
In metaphysic strife,
Discussed with all due seriousness
The genesis of life.

Each one was perched upon a box
And slowly swung his leg,

As he tried to solve the riddle
Of the chicken and the egg.

And they pondered and they argued,
Though neither one could say,

‘Whether it was the egg or chick
First saw the light of day.

“For,” said one, “without a cllicken
“An egg there cannot be;”

*Yet,” t'other sald, “it takes an ogg
“To make a chick, you seel”

Thus they reasoned in a circle
And the riddie couldn’t guess,
Until a third one sitting by,
In quiet thoughtfulDess,
Baid with innocent assuranos,
As be whittled ob & peg,
“I'll tell you fellows how it was—
“] guess God laid the egg.”

“Wanted,  litle girl o mind & baby.” Doun't

yeou think {4 would sound better if it read like
this: o little :.?hw
You don’t know that o

Blinkers—*Hollo, Winkers! I hear
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ETHICS OF CAR SEAT AELFISENESS,

Why & PurOollared Dude Was Made
Ride Two Stations Beyond His Owa.
From the Xew York Herald.

It is very funny to see selfish man in the
present keep-vour-seat ers of city travel labor-
humomd-ﬂqﬂﬂw
friend Jinks ecalls etiquette, whick will sstiafy
AN UNSRSY CONBCIONOD.

Boon after 8 o'clock the other eveuing &
crowded 34 avenne car train went north ward,
and, as is always the case, there wers more men
than women sitling and more women than men

he latter wore three Grand street
thed, slangy. profane (if

pretty. They made no
thought of the men whe
give them theirssata. It
was not complimentary.

At 234 street a remarkable specimen of ha-
manity—one of your smooth faced, cigarette
smoking, fur coilared tribe—having reached
the end of his ride, arose, and with an elabo-
rate smile offered his seat to one of the
girls. A nimble footed man wnear by ali
into it.  Evervbody laughed but the girls and
the dude. The latter turned s look upon the
encroacher which was calculated to erush bim
to earth so that he would not rise again, and
as he passed the maidens said with a depre-
oating air:

“That fellow is an awful cad—an awful cad ™

“He's got & face,” said one of the shop girls,
and all thiree coliected about the eulprit pro=
ceeded to E— Lhigh favored remarks abouf
lln.tvhmh' lstened 10 with apparent ainose-
men

Stung with indignation, & you: man sitting
mext to him got up and gave one of the girls his
seat.

Another man who had not thought of giving
up his own seat turned around snd said:

“You ht 16 be nsliamed of yoursslf! Tou
hltlaurigh.t 10 that seat. A man can do with
bis seat t he chooses.™

“That's what I did,” said the oulprit un-
blushingly. I sat im it.”

“You ought to be ashamed —*

"0]:.51!‘. us & rest!” oried another passen-
ger. “'Geot up and give the Indy your own seal
if you are so troubled abont it.*

Indignant passenger subsides.

By this time Mr. Dude, feeling that he had

e rather & neat exbibition of himself, got
near to the door, when a strong hand was laid
on bis collar.  He turned and saw & very angry
workingman looking into his eves.

“See bere, you dirty whelp, von," said the
Iatter in a tone which made the fur-ined fraud
quail, “I've & good mind to bisck your eye for

oun

you.
: “Wa-wa-what is the matter?” gasped the fel-
ow.
“The idea of vour trying to do the
after riding all the way 1o vour own station
You deserve a cowhiding, you do, you mesn,
E:mpl_\-. cigarette-smoking whelp! No, you
om t. Ye'll ride to the next station.™
And amid the plandite of the entire earful
the indignant workman gave the fur-lined eol-
lar & twist that made i1ts owner bLinck in the

face, and would not let him off until the train
reached 34th street, two stations beyond where
bhe wanted 10 go.

It was a grund revenge.

e aS0
A Spring Idyl.
From the Boston Trausoript,

There has been & stirring among the cold
roots of the Symplocarpus for some time now
in the marshes, and its red-spotted spathe is ale
ready thrust up, fresh and glistening, amid the
oozy sponge and gray debris of the marshside,
where as yet green is barely the dominsnt
color, while, ostensibly as if to celebrate these
quiet parturitions (or apparitions ) around bim,
but in good sooth for private matrimonial res-
sons of his own, the innocent little hyla fr
inflates his throat and fills the dim vault
Night and the blue urn of Day with the shrill
clear music of las two-noted flute; said l.n
and Night seeming in nowise displeased by
incessant love song, although monotonous in
its nature as that Chinese fddle in Harrisom
avenuse.

———
A False Alarm,
From the Detrott Free Pross.

A telegraph boy with a message in his hand
entered a Grand River avenue car the other day
for & half-mile ride, and after closely regarding
him for & moment an old lady leaned forward
and inguired:

“No'm."

Q?'#\?“me-hu
" t ves that my dsnghter's houss,

out in Ohio, umburn’ol-p.bﬂl—

swfully skeered for a minute.”
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